ought not to have to spend the rest of the afternoon
helling around the country in an automobile if he don9t
want to,"

"Do you think it would do aey good to ask him?
There never was a damned one of 5em yet ever paid
any attention to my wishes?5

"Ask^ tjie devil/* Miss Jenny said* "Who said any-
thing about ask? Tell him not to. Tell him that if you
hear again of his going fast in it, that you'll frail the
life out of him. I believe anyway that you like to ride
In that car, only you won5t admit it, and you just doift
want him to ride in it when you can^t go too.95 But old
Bayard had slammed his feet to the floor and risenf
and he tramped from the room,,

Instead of mounting- the stairs, however, Miss Jenny
heard his footsteps die away down the hall, and
presently she rose and followed to the back porchs
where he stood in the darkness there. The night was
darkf myriad with drifting odors of the spring^ and
with insects. Dark upon lesser darkf the barn loomed
against the sky*

"He hasn5t come in yet/31 she said impatiently^ touch-
his arm, "I could have told you. Go on up and go to
bed? now; don't you know he'll let you know when he
comes in? You're going to think him into a ditch some-
where^ with these fool notions of yours.** Then, more
gently: "Yousre too childish about that ear* It9s no
more dangerous at night than it is in daytime. Come
on, now/5

He shook her hand off? but he turned obediently and
entered the house. This time he mounted the stairs and
she could hear him in his bedroom, thumping about-
Presently he ceased slamming doors and drawers and
lay beneath the reading-lamp with his Dumas* After a
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